ALKING about
cops, speed ore
dinances and

nutomobiles, I
know a lady who
was out after
the blue ribbon
ps the most careful observer of the
traffic laws in Salt Lake City. BShe
hans driven a car under about every
condition, in the city, through the
canyons and on the public highway.
She has been dolng considernble
boasting about her skill as n driver
and her strict observance of traffie
rules, She 18 prone to eriticise other
drivers, she says it Is helpful critl-
clsm, though the criticlsed party can
not see it that way. Her husband
drives the ear occasionnlly nnd he
seems to get along bully without an
fustructor, but let her sit beside him

and the conversation goes something

like this, the woman, of course, doing
the talking:

“Don‘t drive so fast!™

“Do you want to kill the
family 1"

‘Do you want to get pinched?”

“My God, you scare the life out of
me!"

“Have you got your foot on the
brake?"

“Watch your cluteh”

“You can't throw it in first while
the car Is running.’

“Keep to the right.”

“Sound your horn.”

“Do you know what the emergency
brake is for?"

whole

“Hold out your hand."

“You'll be the death of me yet.”

“Yow, yow, yow," ete,

The husband, being & meek little
pacifist, does the best he can under
the circumstances, nnd lets it go at
that. ©Cf course it makes him ner-
vous and he makes mistakes that he
would not make otherwise, which
brings on another storm of eritical
advice,

Last Sunday they started for Par-
loy's canyon, the husband driving the
car. Before they left South Temple
the wife suggested as a matter of
safety first -ghe had better drive, so
ghe took the wheel, They were sall-
ing nlong Thirteenth East, and 1 say
salling advisedly. After they had
gone five or six blocks & deep bass
voice was heard in the rear eorying,
“Stop! Hey, there, wait a minute.”

But they kept on salling, Finally
the volce caught up with them and
hove along side the car.

It was a motorcycle cop.

SBays he to the husband, "Whudda
you mean violating the speed ordl

an

nanoce :

“l wns not breaking any speed or-
dinances,” replied the husband,

“Oh, yes you were," says Mr. Cop

“l timed you for four blocks and you
made every crossing at 26 miles an
hour.”

“I beg your pardon,” Insisted the
huegband, “but I did nothing of the
Kind. My wife {8 running this c¢ar to
sult herself.”

“Well, she'll have to run it to suit
the clty after this, and 16 miles an
hour s the limit for cropsings In the
residence distrigr, I'l report this
matter with your number to the of-
fice, and the next time It happens
you'll not get off so easy,” sald the
M, C, Cop.

The car moved on ity Journey and
they talked about the mountains and
the sunsel and the beautiful folinge
of Parley's canyon, but nobody seem-
ed inclined to discusg the experience
with the M, C, cop.

But the next time they went out
with the husband at the wheel the
wife took occaslon to remark:

“Jeems, you are driving
fully, I lke to ride Hke this™

And they lived happy ever
warids,

haauti-
after-

. " @

HAD ocaslon to be in Holy Cross

hospital this week—not that there
is a thing the matter with me-—physi-
cally T am as sound as General Wood
but politically I would hardly be in
favor with Mr. Baker., But one of
the doctors discovered that I had a
few dollars left over after my Liberty
Bonds and War Savings Stamps in-
vestment, and he decided that a mem-
ber of the family was entitled to a
minor operation—my plle would not
stand a major operation. So we went
to the hospital, smelled up the ether
and had the thing over and off our
minds. Everything went beautifully
and the doctor s welcome to his
money—I believe he earned it. But
that has nothing to do with what 1
atarted to tell,

They have an obstetrics ward at
the Holy Croas hoapital. It is the de-
partment whers the stork s given a
royal welcome and made to feel per-
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fectly nt home. The next time Teddy
Roosevell comes to Utah 1 am going
to pee thay he visits the baby ward
at the Holy Cross, He would oer
ly Dbe deelighted, for there Is not a
prettier, more prolific thifg In  the
world than Utah bables.

Well, 1 was walking down the hall
and I saw o gurse pushing what she
sald wns o ten wagon, It was a
double deck affalr and stowed awny
on the upper deck wns o 24hours-old
prize winning baby. [ Tllke bables,
pups, rabbits, calves, colts, ate., and 1
could not help admiring the young-
ster, 50 I Kkept following the tea
wagon, She stopped at another door
and brought out another baby, BShe
kept up this process until the tea
wagon was loaded to the guards with
elght bables, none of them more than
three days old. 1 followed the wagon
a8 far as the nursery and there, much
to my disappointement; a sign barr-
ing visitora stopped me. But they let
me look In the door and my eye will
never be fuller, Thera weré boy
bables, girl babies, white bables and
yvellow buabiles, Caucasiun, Chinese and
Japanese mingled ke so many rare
flowers and not a Bullsheviki or a
race hater in the bunch, They were
just God-given, happy, healthy bables,
thirty of them, brand new arrivals to
brighten and bless as many homes,

I've bheen to Barnum's clrous. I've
soen the best of them plny Shake-
speare, I've sgeen the standing room
only shows on Broadway, but I never
left any place of amusement with
more regret than I left that hunch of
Utah babies, and one of these days
I nm going back and work somebody
to let me visit the Inside of the nur
BETY.

- - -

Ogden I8 a bully eity and It has a
get of business men who know how
to go through the line, When it comes
to co-operative effort in the Interests
of the entire community, there Is not
a olty in the west that cun surpiss
Ogden, And whenever they see any
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thing in Sult Lake that they want
they generally get €. In thelr most
recent rald they took R. L, Thompson,
who mnde g fine roputation as mun
nger of advertlsing for the Daynes
Baebe Musle Co. Thompson is the
whole works in a well paying adver
tising sgency In Cgden now. 1 wne
tulking to him the other duy and, be
lleve me, he thinks Ogden Is some
town., This advertining agency was
formerly conducted by W. B, Zup
pann, who suddenly declded he want
d to live a life of ease, ao he slgned
up as Editor of the Ogden Examiner,
All he hus to do Is got outl the paper
geven mormings & week and any morn-
ing paper editor will tel you that 1a &
snap, I've seen a few men get fat on
the job, although my opinfon of an
editor Is that to be at his best he
should have a lean and hungry look.
(3o to the hound for wisdom and he
will tell you o hungry hound will
atolk more game than one that Is stall
fed, At any rate, Zuppann's desire to
be an editor opened the Ogden door
for Thompson ,and Thompson has al
repdy Knocked over some mighty good
advertislng contracts, I like his style
and T wish him well,

A QUIET COMEBACK

He was fond of playing jokes on
his wile, this time he thought he had
n winner,

“My dear,” he sald, as they sat at
supper, “l just heard such: a and slory
of a young girl today. They thought
she wig going biind, and so n surgeon
operated on her and found—"'

“Yes," gasped the wife breathlessly,

“That she'd got o young man in her
eve!” ended the husband with @
chuokle,

For a moment there was sllence.
Then the ludy remarked glowly!

“Well, it would depend on what
sort of & man It was, Some of them
she could have seen through easily
enough.™ Chronicle-Tele-
graph
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